IBN   SAUD                         231
inside a town's wall do not necessarily indicate that
the town has fallen. Actually, Ibn Saud's six
stalwarts looked around them in the darkness and
felt rather ridiculous; but they had not reckoned
with Ibn Saud. They saw him make his way up
the street and stop at the house next door to that
occupied by the Turkish Governor, Emir Ajlan. He
went to the door and knocked, and a woman's voice
answered querulously, " Who's there ? "
" Servants of Emir Ajlan, the Governor, come to
summon your husband/3 remarked Ibn Saud with
due meekness.
" Begone, wretch ! " screamed the woman. " You
must be robber, or you would not knock at doors at
this time of night.35
" My good woman/3 returned Ibn Saud, " I assure
you that my intentions are not evil, and I am bound
to advise you that unless your husband appears
before the Governor without delay nothing will save
him from death in the morning.53
Hearing this unwelcome news, the husband himself
came to the door to inquire the meaning of the din.
The husband was an old servant of the Sauds, and Ibn
Saud was aware of this when he knocked. As soon as
he appeared at the doorway, Ibn Saud whispered in
the man5s ear, bidding him be quiet. Pushing him
over the threshold, he followed him within. There
he was recognized, the woman crying: " Our
master, Abdul Azeez Ibn Saud !"
Ibn Saud was surely master, for he gathered the
women together, locked them in an adjoining room,
and bade them preserve silence. Remarkably enough,